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Heaven's Door 


Author's Notes: 
A little short ficcie, there was actually a begining part to this but | took it out. 


Heaven's Door 

I'm glad | got to see you again. 

Do you remember, Axl? 

| do. | remember it all like it was yesterday. | remember every single smile, every single fight, every single kiss. 
It's all so clear to me, in my mind it's playing out. | can hear your voice, feel your fists, taste your flesh. 


Memories that have been repressed surfaced because of you. 


Because | had to see you again. 


You try to forget things, it just never works. | blocked out any possible thoughts of you, any thoughts that 
didn't come down to a rehearsed answer in an interview. | was great at it, too. Fooled everyone into thinking 
that | had moved on, that | was over Guns ‘N Roses, over you. | even managed to deceive my self. 

Trying to fill the void with anything possible, booze, women, music. Most of the time it seemed to work. But 
these things can't stop this empty feeling, they merely cover it up. But life goes on, | grow older. Scars will 
heal, but they don't ever go away. 

| wish | didn't have to see you again 

You always had nightmares. Terrible, haunting dreams. | tried to help but there was so little | could do. Your 
past was a demon and | could never perform the right exorcist to free you. But, | always tried to be there, to 


be the good friend, the steadfast lover. 


| can feel you curled up against me on the bed. Your head on my chest, your arms locked around my waist. | 


hold you all night, never wanting to let go. A sweet moment of bliss and vulnerability in a lifetime of agony. 


| can feel your hands dance across my body. | can hear your soft sighs as you explore me. Do you remember 


this? 

"Slash, you're so beautiful.” 

"So are you." 

"No, | mean from the inside too. | know we fight but..thanks, Slash." 

"For what?" 

"For loving me." 

| did. And | still do. It tears me from the inside to admit it, but it's true. 

| can hear your shouts, you're so angry with me. | feel your fists connect. | fight back. | can taste my own 
blood on my lips, | grab you. | want to taste you. Anger leads to lust. We fight, we fuck, we fight, we fuck. Its 
a never ending cycle. 

How can someone provoke so much hatred out of me..and yet, in that same breath bring out so much love. 


It's just complicated. 


And now, | see you again. A decade has passed, it seems much longer. 


If | could go back in time, I'd still make the same choice. I'd still quit. You see, you were killing me slowly. You 
were destroying me bit by bit. So, | had to leave, I'm glad | left. You needed some time on your own, no one left 
to cling to. | know that's harsh but it's the truth. You were too far gone, Axl and | realized that | couldn't save 
you. No amount of screwing was going to fix us. Too many people pointing you in all the wrong directions, too 
many demons pursuing you. It was all too much. 

But, | still loved you. It's funny, How can that be? But its still true, after all these years. 

Nothing has changed. 

‘| love you," | whisper, wishing you could hear me say it. 


| place the red rose on the casket. 


I'm glad | got to see you again. 


